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THAT TEXAN CATTLE MAN,

[By Joaquin Miller.)
We rode the tawny Texan hills,
A bearded cattle man and 1:
Below us laughed the blossomed villa,
Above the dappled clouds biew by,
We talked. The topic!  Guess. Why, sir,
Three-fourths of man's whole time he
ke
To talk, to think, to be of HER;
The uther fourth he sleeps.

To learn what he might know of love,
1 Inughed all constaney to scorn,
“Behold, you happy changeful dove!
Behold this dayv, all stormo and morn,
Yot now ‘tis changed to elond and sun,
Yea, all things change—the heart, the
head:
Behold en earth there i= not one
That changeth not,” Teaid,

He drew o glass, as if to sean
The plain for steers: raised it and sighed,
Ha eransd his neck, this cattle man,
Then drove the cork home and replied:
“For twenty years (forgive these teais)—
For twenty years no word of strife—
1 have not known for twenty years
Une folly from my wife,"

I looked that Texan in the face—
That doark-browed, bearded cattle man,
He pulled hig beard: then dropped in place
A broad right hand, all searred and tan,
And toyed with something shining there
From out his bolster keen and simall,
I was convineed. T did not care
To argue it at all.

But rest I counld not. Know I mnst
The story of my Texun guide;

His dauntless love, enduring trust;
His blessed, fmmortal bride,

I wondered, marvelad, marveled much,
Was she of Texan growth! Was she

Of Saxon blood, that boasted such
Eternal constancy !

1 eould not rest until I knew—
“Now twenty years, my man,” said I
“Isn long time." He turned and drew
A pistol forth, also n sigh,
fOTis twenty vears or more,” said he,
“Nay, nay, my honest man, I vow
1 do not douhit ﬂmt this may hl";
But tell, oh! tell me how,

“Pwonld make a poem troe and grand;
All time shonld note it near and far;
And thy fair, virgin, Texan land
Should stand ont like a winter star,
Arerica should heed,  And then
The doubtfal French beyond the sea—
Twould make them troer, nobler men
To know how this may be"

“It's twenty years or more,” nrged ha,
“Nay, that 1 know, gowd guide of mine:
Ent lead me where this wife may be,
Amd 1 a pilgrim at the shrine,
And kneoling as a pilgrim true”—
Hes, seowling, shouted in my ears
“1 cannot show my wife to vou;
She's dead this twenty year.”

STAGE COACH AND RAILROAD,

In those good old days—*all days are
good when old,"says Byron—the “Bull”
in Aldgate, the “Swan with two Necks”

|

in Ladd Lane, the “Angel” at Islington,

and the “White Horse Collar,” Picea-
dilly, were the great coaching houses of
London. Merely to hear these names
mentioned brings to the old-timer pleas-
ant fancies of traveling by mail through
merry ronds, with blooming hawthorn
and cliestnit trees, the larks singing
afloat, the village bells and the suath's
hammer tinkling in the distance, and
the rondside inn with its swinging sagn

and its snow-white wateving-trongh, s |
buxom Tunl“thl_\'. amd its buastling host- |

lers. At each of these hotels trom 400
to GO0 were stabled, and their
work was confined to within fifty miles
of the metropolis. How quungy
horses would be l'l‘l[!lil'i'hI to-day to ac-
commodate the in anid
the travelers coming to and goinge from
the mode n Babylon?

When I wns a boy I
the trangportation of the sea conl from
the “bank,” as the pit's mouth
called, to the barges on the Tyne by
menns of stonn, bt nobody aver dreaint

horses
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well remembor |

i heing carvied themselves by such a |

motive power, and evervhody  langhed
at the Liverpool merchants and bank-
ars who first entortatned the iden, and
bronght into the hogse of conpmons the

hill for the T (AR I and Manchester
railway, Joe Home, “sum totfle Jos,"
leelared it o preposteroms notion that

i 3]"""] of four miles an  hour eonuld b

attained, and kept up with o tea-kgttle
frre . : L
for n horse,

Put somehow or other it wns impos

wlvent of steam. Coanal
mpanies and eocching eombinations
bowled about the ruin of ded intes
st aned while o trame-road at & colliors
or & litt from the Tyne or Wenr Nidk
wis all very well, the idea of o puehing
that would cither pnsh or pull a lowd i
adddition to woving itself was the height
of absurdity,

The tivst time iF was actnally done, |

gible to »_’||11 41T
o

was not, like John Gilpin, “there U
see,” but it was abont 1820, and the
journey was mumde from Stockton to

Darlington, ninety tous being drawn
eight miles an honr,

All this time George Stephenson and
Lis son Robert were busy at work, am
the “Rocket” was the rvesult, and on thu
15th of September, 1830, it and sever
other locomotives, built on the sam
model, were ready at Liverpool for the
grand opening of the Liverpool and Man
chester railway, I was but a young
shaver then, but I was there, went all
the way from Ramsay, Huntingdonshire,
way down in the Isle of Elyfens, with
my father, to sea the “new-fangled fuil-
ure;” but somehow it did now prove n
failure after all, and but for one sl
serious nccident, was a glorious day an
a decided triumph. What a day tha
was for Liverpool! Every instrumen.
of musio in the city, and for 100 mile:
around, had been got together and wer
being scraped, blown, beaten, twange
and opernted upon at onee, to an accoi
paniment of church bells and boomiu:
cannon, Every house-top was erowded
flags were flying from every availabl
eminence. Thousands upon thousand:
of people lined both sides of the road
for miles, with expectation to be ripene
into wonder anH admiration marke
upon their faces, And didn't the Man

chester ale flow! Barrels were tapped
in the streets, and temperance was no-
where. It was about 11:30 in the fore-
nooa when all was ready, and the
“Northumbrian” led the way. There
were four carriages to each engine,
u iking eight separate trains, carrying
altogether near npon 1.000 people. The
rond was a donble track, but both
tracks were employed, the first train
monopolizing one, and the other seven
following each other on the parallel
line. The start was at lensth made,
without any mishap. Away went the
first passenger trains ever run in Eng-
land or elsewhere, down the Sutton in-
cline and over the Sankey viaduet, sev-
enteen miles to Parkhurst, the “Nor-
thumbrian,” earrying Wellington, Peel,
Willinm Huskisson, M. P. for Liver-
pool, and other notables, accelerating
or retarding her speed on the south line
to permit her crew to examine any
points of interest or see the other trains
skim over their way. All went well up
to this point, but here ocenrred that
fatal accident which made the opening
of the first railroad a day of mingled
joy and sorrow—joy for the success of
the undertaking, and sorrow for the
catastrophe which deprived Liverpool
of its newly elected member of parlia-
ment, free trade one of its earliest
thampions, and Great Dritmn one of
iwr most experienced diplomats and
eloquent orators. While the locomo-
tives were taking in water Mr. Hus-
kisson quit his carringe and went to
shake hands with the Duke of Welling-
ton. While so doing the Rocket passed
on the other line, the M. P. became con-
fused and frightened and in his flurry
ran on the track. In vain the engineer
tried to stop the engine. It ran over
the statesman, breaking both legs and
thigh, and otherwise so injuring him
that he died the same night, after be-
ing carried to the vicarage of Ececles,
The journey of the trial trains was
made to Manchester, buta gloom which
could not be dissipated had been cast
over the day, and the triumph of the
engineering consummation was sad-
dened by death,

THE VALUR OF TRADES T0 BOYS,
Chicago Tribune,

Statistics recently collected at the
enstern Pennsylvania penitentiary show
that of TS0 young men receivad there
under 21 years of age, 7550 had no
trades. There was plenty of edneation
among them, as 572 were graduates of
schools, Buch startling fignres as thesa
are an nuasswerable argument in favor
of manual training schools,  They show
that our publie sehools are turning ont
bovs who wre not prepared forany oeen
pation or any form of ranual labor,
and that mere bouk edneation is no pro-
tection to society agninst erime.  Thoese
bovs, unfitted for any kind of manual
work, natarally drift into the easiest
ocenpitions they ean find, and theve is
nothing easier than drifting into no oe
cupation, aud thence iuto erime, A

THE PUBLIC PRINTER.
Bl ‘-.‘\ in Detroit Free Pross,

Very few of the great mass of hnman-
ity know who makes the heantifnl pub-
e document with its plain, black bind-
e, ol its wealth o statisties, .i'l"'\'
top to think that hitden away from the
erent work-a-day world, with evelids
Leavy and red, and with finger nails
black with antimony, toiling at his case
ponr after hour, the priblic printer dur-
ing the session of congress is sotting np
the thrilling ehapters of The Congros-
sional Reeord, and between times
inge the Washington press backward awd
forward, with his suspemders hauging
down. as he !-1'£;|'.~ this boautiful seasitde
library of sone.

\l'-‘.:l,]"l' | (ETH) !Hi-lll' ton !‘r".-l TI.:IIII' \.\"!":‘h
y';'..v-. 1~ Iliv.--“‘]p \\i”lf"”. f‘ll""_'_".T of the
lalun its ereation. Ve
glide gavly throngh The Comgreasional
Roeord, pleased with its more attractive
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fonttres-—viz: its aves amnd noes ittlee
thinking that Storling P, Rounds, tie
pubilic printer, stands in the suluined
pashioht with his stick half full, tvving

tis .'.-.-i!,:,.-l‘ thee manuseript of
reprosentative  whose speoch
wits vestorday delivers l to tlie '1 1tor
ns his I lished the i'-'.'u'\'..l.ill ouspl lure |

U N arrosy,
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This is o dav andd aoe of the world |
when men take that which comes to
thean annd o not ston to ive ngnte the
pain and toil it eosty never in- |

(uire into the myswe vy of e atactare |
to try to learn the Jd™ollc o its con- |
strmetion.  Most of ome Y wes are re-

[l]t-tn with books whiel ve Lave rocoived
at the hands of a genor overnment,
pud yet we treat thi volumes with
scorn and contumely. "o jeor at the
footsore hngologist who hal chased the
large, green worm from tree to tras, in
order that we may be wisa. We speak
speevingly of the man vlo stoffs the
woodtick and paints the gaudy wings of
the squash bug that we muy know how
often she orntes,

Year after vear the entomologist
treads the same weary roud with his
bait-box tied to his waist, wooing to his
laboratory tha army worm and the
L eepeseah larve in order that we, poor

articles on the surface of the great
vt may know how these minute
¢ooatures rise, flourish and decay.

TTen the public printer throws in his
ee, vbs his finger and thumb over a
Dinip of alum, takes & chew of tobaceo
wind puts in type these words of wisdom
from the lips of gray-bearded sevants,
t..at knowledge may be scattered over
tiwe broad republie. Patiently he goes
on with the elick of type, anon in an
ahsorbed way, while we, gay, thought-
loss mortals wear out the long snmmer
duy at a basket-picnie, with deft fingers

[ didu't spite her.

selooting the large red ant from our cold

THE BIGGEST LIAR ON LONG

ISLAND,
New York World,

He got on the front platform of a car
going to the cemetery. Under his
left arm he held a paper box of flowers,
and in his month was stuck a nickel-
plated pipe, from which, ever and &non,
fuames of tobacco smoke stole in through
the open door, gyrating under the nose
of a passenger in black, cansing him to
beat the air with his hand, as if driving
ofl Jersey mosquitoes,

I'he conductor, after treading on a
policeman’s eorn and tripping over sev-
ernl wreaths,reached the frout platform,

“Say, von there! IPut that pipe out,
or T'll ate ye!”

The mun struck the bowl of the pipe
against the dash-board, sending the
sporks over the hands of the driver.

“Conduetor, vou oughtn’t talk to a
mau like that when he's lmried in sor-

row. XNo,sir, vou onghtu't”; and he

came into the car and erowded himself |

i o seat between
amnd a thin womnan,

“I'm going to the cemetery with these
flowers,” he remarked to the middle-
sged man, “1 have three wives ont
there: every vear I make this jonruey,
This rose I raised in the fower-pot that
Rebecea used to fire around when she
was here on earth, poor soul. She was
s good m Woman a8 ever wore a corset,
Very fond of flowers, too. Co.t me
more for her bonnets than the other
two pnt together. She just wore o
hangm' garden of Babylon on every
bonnet she wore, Rebecea did. This
tlower they call a cameler.”

“A camellia,” spoke the middle-nged
passenger, feeling that he ought to say
somethimg,

“It's for the grave of my third wife.
She read o book called *‘Camille,’ and
seen the play lots of times. She
songhed hersell into a consumption.
Her stronghold was in imitatin’ the
heroine in all the looks she read.
every day T'd come home she'd have a
new name for what she got out of a
novel.  She eould write poetry, but
I don't think that brung on the con-
sumption, thongh,”

“She was vour last 2"

“Yon bet I'm not in the market any

a middle-aged mau

more. tetired from the marying busa-
ness, 8o to spenn.  She read all about
Blre Deard, and was tervibly uneasy

abont goin' hefore me,” he continned,

“Any fiowers for the grave of your
second wife "

“She was a strong-minded woman,
talked abont womau's S]r!lul'(' and all
that., Hated flowers bad.,  Why, she
Killesl my first wife’'s eanary, sold the
second-hand organ I'l bonght and
wonldin't have a Hower around her.”

“Why are you going to put lowers on
her geave now ?”

“Not for love, Not much. I
eomld eall my sonl my own when she
lived. I hiad to eonsalt her abont wliat
pants I should put on every mornin’.”

“Srill you will decorate her grave?”

“1 do it for spite. When
1 ”I. no,
ITEY

Wheun 1 put

these Hlowers on erave 1 kiow 1it'll

muke Ler turn in ner grave with angor,
Nok for lave i'.l-: far suite” he 1 i
thcked up bis, box under Lis aemn wiud
it md
- '.1'\ : o . '3

Ui conddnetor enme 13 and nung t

t'.' SOT0 b li-.'

! sid: 1 snppose thal
fellow tiat

gt ot was doihge sonme mor

of his lvin'. | seen himgtalkin® to vou
Hi's the higgest har on Long Isln ul
He's nosgrt of bnm thiatworks for o nuy
v man down here. Althongh he'srode
o thids ear o limredeed thines, he alwavs
stnns the Plsseera \\i:h diverent
l.‘ "

“He told me he lns three wives
i

“lree grandmothoers,.  The fellow
never el bat one wide, and she left lam

long o, Them towers belong to hi

bwiss, thie mim v muan,

l i JZ- ) ‘li =1 -‘,a-i‘ wolnen i i_;
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' 1 the from bher brow
hooo black-bordered silk handlier-
bines,
GULL AND PELICAN.

HOW THE 2OXDEROUS, CLUMBY PELICAN
ENTEATAINS IS MORKE ENTERPRISING
NEIGITHON,

Juim I, Coryell in Selentific Amerienn,

The pelican ia a ponderous, clumay
bird, with a body as large as a swan's,
bt with enormous wings which enable
it to fly with ense and power and almost
with grace. The head, which is almost
all bill, is not pretty, but, what is better,
it is eminently useful, for it combines
fish spenr and lunch basket in one. The
upper part of the bill terminates in a
a hook which is fatal to a fish, and the
lower part is hung with an elastic pouch,
into which the captured prey are de-
posited nntil :Iesim\ for eating.

As it has large webbed feet and swims
well, it eatches a great many fish just
as the ducks do; but it also has a very
picturesque way of eapturing its finny
prey., lt sails majestically over the
water at a considerable height above it,
glancing sharply about for victims in
tne transparent element below, until,

_c.itehing o glimpse of one favorably dis-

posed for capture, it launches itself
s vight downward, and with bill pro-
jecnmg and wings folded cleaves the air
lilee 2 bolt, transfixing the fish, and by
the i apetus of its fall disappearing un-
der the water, to return to the surface,

however, with all the buoyaney of a cork, |

and with the guarry comfortably tucked
away for future reference.

aving labored earnestly in this way
nntil its ponch is full, the pelican seeks
a long low ledge of rocks, and there in
company vith his fellows takes up his

never |

.-[ll’ ]J'.u'il l L

) |
position in solemn earnestness to enjoy
the fruits of his toil. A skillfull toss of
the head shoots a fish from the reser-
voir into the throat, and s gulp sends it
on its way into the stomach. A little
time for the pleasurable sensation of
digestion, a.m:ll again the head is tossed.
And so the game is play#d with regu-
lnrity by the whole grotesque line.
The long heads are sometimes turned
about and rested on the shoulders
pointing backward, or more frequently
are held pointing vertically downward.

Althongh a large and clumsy ereature
the pelican is not necessarily stapid;
but by dint of frequent tossing of the
well-laden poneh it becomes at once
gorged and dull, and then is the golden
opportunity of the gnll,

He impudently alights upon the very
heand of his vietim, and waits patiently
until the pelican receives warning from
within that another fish is wanted. Up
goes the bill, open gapes the awful
month, out shoots a doomed fish—nol
into the ready throat, however, but int
the waiting bill of the gull, which has
adroitly twisted its head so that it can
see all that is exposed of the pelican's
internal economy, and has gnatched the
morsel and flown with a wild seream of
langhter to eat it at its leisure, it indeed
o gnll ever had such a state of being.

The pelican is almost too stupid t«
know that it has been robbed, but the
gull gives every evidence of enjovine
the trick very little less than the booty.
for its farewell shriek sounds derisive
enough for the evil one himself

AN ALL-ABSORBING METROPO-
LIS.
New York Tribune,

The diseussion in The Tribune of the
nnion of New York and Brooklyn as'one
great city recalled to an old eitizen,
who has made the topography of New
York a speciul study, the fact that New
York in its monstronsly rapid develop-
ment had already swallowed up and ab-
gorbed a score or more of villnges
They were so nnmerons he could not
recall them all. Greenwich, Bloomine-
dale, Yorkville, Harlem, and other vil-

lages on Manhattan island which are |

now merely sectional parts of the me-
tropolis were once incorporated villages
or towns under these names. The act
incorporating a part of Westelestor
county added a dozen or more villages
af one time, I‘li'mnk]}'n. too, now  om-
braces sovern]l towns which onee sopg-
rately existed, as Willinmslnrg, Greens
point, Buwliord, Sonth Brooklyn m
Crowanus, and eventually its anthority
will be extended to many others of the
sulmrban towns, sueh ns Flatbnsh, New
Lots, New Utrecht, Buth, East New
York, ete. But many of these places
retain a sort of sectional if not separats
esistence, as, for instance, Harlem nnd
\'I-I'k“illl' i'h .\'L'\\' \.ill".\'. :l'?ll \\.i“il'.lll-\-
bnrg, Cireenpaint, and Sonth Brooklvn
in ];l'ilrl!\fl\‘lln
existence is concerned they belong t
the two eities, bnt in matters of trade,
society, and, above all, loeal pride. they
ll:l\'n' HY :‘.i'-till\'f !i't‘ 2\1:;1 "'l'lFilll'-l.:" i!r'r‘."
ests,  Some of them. as Harlem, Will-
iamslmry Brookivn ain
tain strictly loeal papers of their own,
which arve devoted almost exelusively to
thie local news and interests of their
ll.:li'iil'iillll' .'n'l'?llll:l'i.
A NICE PLACE POt A PICNT,

('!1.!!'_-tl'l'|' Uilseryi b%

The owners of the private fish ponds
nbout the city have annovedl so
miwh lately by de hat thies
Lkave planted dynaite cartridges along
thie buuks of the pomds, A strng (rawn
nerosa the grass conpects with the ear-
tridae, and whesover a foots strikes the
string the explodes, Lt
:‘\"._lll}‘{l.[\' evening there was a eolored
pienie near Phifer's pond, and dnwing
l:u- l‘\'l'lli:".’l i l"l'lc\nl ol the l'ulnl'l--l | ELAal
t to the pond to tish, sit abont

Thev n
setnbiled on the bank in eloge Prosimty
to one of the cartrulges, amd in th

CONTsH T vhila th

‘b
and Hourh

heen

pradntors

Dl we
nd fl

1 .
il thirt, and ent their Innei,

0ol n nunntes,

wel'e l':r_'

wting away in blissfnl irooranes
of what was to eome, one of the purt
strnck his foot against the string L1

stantly thoere was a deafening veport,
and the air was filled with flviag A
weeds, grass, hats, shiawls, parsois, pro
vision and lunch baskets, nnd the terri-
Hed pienickers  stampeded  for
woodls, The cartridpe 1; it
nbout fifty feet from the party, amd none
of them were hart, but they conld nat
hnve been worse scarad.  The bank was
covered with abandoned hats, shawls,
and lonch baskets, and a hole ten feot
square was in the ground at the spot
where the eartridge exploded.
BLUE GRASNS BEAUTIES,

A Kontneky seribbler gushes as fol-
lows about the beauties of his state:
“When the bona dea ont of her homifte
ousness makes a Blue Grass woman, she
tukes care never to fail. A soft, white,
warm body, trauslucent with divine
light. and cnrving to the lines of heanty
as naturally as the tendrils of a vine, is
the gronndwork upon which nature
limns the human angel. FEyes softly
bright. but luminonsly intense; cheaks
like the damask rose, with buttercups
of dimpl®, in whose honeyed heart sly
Puck or Oberon might sleep; lips like
ox heart cherries at the center, but
flexile as a smoke wreath, and fading
away into the soft cheek like the heart’s
blood of a strawberry into the lucious
cream; & chin fairly fashioned as the
golden apple that blushing Paris gave
to Venus, who trembled with delight at
taking it; the brow of Juno and the
bust of Hebe; the sea nymph's ear, the
wood nymph's springy step—these are a
few of the charms that nature gives the
maidens of the Blue Grass."
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As far as their corporate |

} .the same terms with men ?”

SUCCESSFUL BOOK AGENTS.

MEN WHO MARE £10,000 aND MORE A
YEAR BY MEANS OF THEIR PLEASING
ADUREBS,

“I have been told that there is a book
ceanvasser who has earned 225,000 g
year, Is that so?" a Sun reporter said
to Mr. George Washington Davis, who
is in charge of the canvassing depart-
ment of D. Appleton & Co.

“You may judge for yourself,” said
Mr. Davis, yalling ont a memorandum
ook, *This firm has paid 20,000 to Mr,
Samuel Collins since September last for
s personal services in eanvassing  for
one book, *Artistic Honses,'™

“Is not that an exceptionn]l amonnt ?"

“That is a large sum, but Mr. Collins
has been o book canvasser for fifteen
years, and Las mude o bhandsome  in-
come, He began at 210 o week. 'Tle
hook sells for 8300 the set. One of our
agenta made #2000 in one month sell-
ing Appleton’s Cyelopredia. Such men
think it a poor week when they do not

earn  S100), One of onr eanvissers,
named Rnst, earned =1.245 in ten
weeks selling  the ‘Art Journal.'

Another earned 2750 in a month selling
“The Gallery of British Art” I could
give von the nameof of a woman who
Las parned 8700 in one week selling
onr hooks, ‘There is Mr, Mowke., who
has heen forty years a hook canvasser,
I shonld say he averages 210,000 a vear
by his personal sales. He has sold
many sets of the 1'}'1'111])111“{\. There is
a lady who has just come in who earns
S2000 0 vear, I suppose there are
fifty men in this conutry who are earn-
ing 8100 a week as book agents,

Of conrse, these are not the sort of
men that funny paragraphs are written
abonut. They are gentleman who are
good conversationalists, People like to
hear them talk, and they know Low to
talk to the right people. They
ride in earvinges, dress well, and lose no
time. ‘They kuow thoronghly what
they have to sell and how to sell it.
We ean depend upon them to sell a

. given quantity.”

“Could they take anv kind of books
and earn snell wages "

“Probubly not. The most money is
made in .hl'“i:u.".’ ('\l"l‘l.hi\:‘ hooks, 1;“1?'
lishing rang in that direetion now,
Thas firm pot 2500000 into the Cyelo-
1L din before ﬂ'u‘_\' ot a cent back. '1'110.\'
put S200,000 into “Pietures jue Ameriea'
hefore they began to get their money
back. That sells for 224 a copy. If
we depended on the trade to sell it we
shonld have to get 2500 a copy to make
it pay. Agents sell books that conld
not be sold in any other way, Peaple will
not go to stores to look for hooks, hut
when they see really good haoks otfered
in the right wav they will hinv. The
hest IJIH)“,‘\ alre now ]||l|<ii'.‘1l\l Ii}' hllll-
seription.”

“Do you find women or men the hest
agents ?"

“Men, There have been some sue-
cessful women agents, hut they do not
show the same perseveravee as men,”

“Do men often fuil at it 2"

“Oh yes. I try .00 Ih'n].i[*' fayeur
who think thev ean be good eanvassers,
and I think I am lf.l'.l.j- if 1get ten pood
canvasseys ont of the 3,000 It 1s like
any other business, aud requires hirnius,
aptitucle, and perseverance,  Mere bhrass
and assurance will notda. A good book
agent must be o pleasant porson.”

“How do vou tind them ?”

“Tlhey eome to us.  The most prolifie
season for good canvassers i
dintely after a bnsiness panie. Men
who get ont of business, mnd have no
capital but braing, often begin as ook

1% imne-

wrants, and get o start in life.  Some-
times they keop at the ecanvassing
only nutil they get eapital to hegin

husiness again.  Sometimes they keep
n for life. The demand for gooml ook

weents 1s brisk, and ].i".rlj' to lcrense”

DIGNITY AND CROPPED HEADS,
New York Sun

“Do muny of yvour enstomers ask tc
hava their heads cropped,” a down-towr
Il.;l"'l'l' Wis 'I‘\i‘.l'i.l.

“Wall, to tell the ll'll“l, I have not
|,‘!Hr much else for a week but et o)
people's hair,” he replied. “My cus
tomers say to me continually, ‘1 will
lenve my hair with vou, please,” and I
have kept on eutting until wmy wow
aches. Cropped hends pay well, too
It takes Lt little time to go over o
head, and there is no oil or bay rum.”

“You «don’t have your own head
eropped, 1 see”

“No; I require that all my workmen
ghall have their heads eropped, bnt ]
have to hold my own hair, Why? Did
yon ever know a man of dignity to wem
ilis hair eropped? No, sir; I have to
sacrifice my convenience to my position
as the hiead of this establishment.”

WOMEN AND THE WEDICAL SOCIETY,
Springfleld Republican.
A circular was Iately sent to avery
member of the Massachiusetts Medical
society asking him “Do you favor the
admission of women to the society ol
There are
+1,943 members, and 1,132 replies were
received,of which 709 were affirmative,
400 negative, and 23 indifferent. It
curiously appears that the number ol
doctors who would not object to con-
sult with the women on acconnt of their
sex was much larger than the number
favoring her membership of the society
namely, 831 out of the 1,077 replies re
ceiv There is nothing, then ftc
hinder any woman who presents hersel|
ns candidate from gaining membershiy
in this old society, provi-lsed there is any
adequate representation at the anuual
meeting.




